kc  bonny  lass  of  JJanapltie 


/To  whjch  i»  aMti, 


*HE  BONNY  LABS  OF  BANAPHIE. 

Once  I  lovrd  a  Lady  fair, 
0he  was  a  beauty  I  declare, 
^^he  enly  flower  of  the  nortli;  cwjsQtry, 
Tbat  bonoy  laS9  of  Banaphie. 

She  being  heiress  of  houses  and  lan^i 
Ani^  I  atone  a  poor  farmer^s  son, 
II  was  her  birth  and  high  degree, 
Tbat  parted  Qiy  true  lofc  and  me* 

r  •■ 

1  kred  this  ladji  in  my  heart, 
Against  our  will  it  was  to  part, 
For  the  adored  me  as  her  life, 
-la  private  we  were  man  and  wife* 


1d( 


Great  Knights  and  jSquIres  a  conrtiog  i 
IKito  tbts  fair  and  courtly  damtP, 
fiat  a)l  their  oifers  proved  in  vain, 
.Tor  «one  her  favour  fould  obtain* 

But  wbei^lier  /athl>r  €a«ie  io  kiow, 
How  that  I  loTod"bt#-daughter  60^ 
Ht  Jodas  like,  ibetrayed  me, 
Wof  ktepi»g  of  be;  compadi^* 


Im'( 
For  si 
Tilt 


FroiB 


It  VRS  at  Aulratin  I  «r»«  ta'eo, 
=  I A  prisoner  for  Lady  *ean  t 

In  fetterB  strong  tl^tf  I  wa«  tafc*» 
And  carried  into  Aberdeen. 

It's  ntk  their  frowiw  that  I  id  mtiS^ 
Nor  yet  the  way  that  I  have  to  go. 
But  love  has  pierced  my  tender  fieacl. 
And  alas  i  lOs  brought  me  very  low. 

I  was  embarked'  at  the  shorei 
Never  to  sec  my  darlbg  merest 
In  Germany  a  soldier  tb  be, 
All  for  the  lass  of  Banaphie. 

But  when  I  was  upon  the  se&S 
I  ne'er  could  take  one  moment^S  case^ 
For  she  was  daily  in  my  mind. 
That  bonny  lass  I  left  behind. 

But  when  I  arrived  In  foreign  laaii 
From  my  true  love  a  letter  came, 
With  her  respect  in  each  degree^ 
gignM  by  the  lass  of  Banaphieo 


The  answer  wh'ch  to  her  I  sent, 
tl  ocv€r  to  my  true  love  Viontf 
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}i  va^  h^r  cruel  Fatbci*  then. 
To] <l  her  that  I  abroad  wa$  slam. 

Which  grieved  this  niaidcn's  heart  fbH  i#tf ^ 
To  tbipk  that  we  should  ne'er  meet  »©f«f 
This  caus'4  her  weep  most  bitterly,. 
Tfaosc  tidings  from  high  Germany. 

O  daughter  dear  thy  tears  refriki^ 
To  weep  for  him  is  aU  In  vain, 
I  have  a  better  match  for  thee, 
To  enjoy  the  lands  of  Banaphie* 

He  was  the  husband  of  my  Jontb, 
la  pledge  he  had  my  faith  and  troths, 
I  made  a  vow  I'll  wed  with  none, 
Srtocc  my  true  love  la  dead  and  goii*# 

On  6v*ry  finger  she  put  a  ring. 
On  her  mid-finger  shfc  put  three. 
And  §he's  away  to  high  Germanyf 
In  hopes  her  true  love  for  to  see^ 

O  she^s  put  on  her  robes  of  greto, 
Wkich  was  most  lovely  to  be  seen, 
O  had  be  beep  a  crowned  king,  ^ 
fair  lady  might  b«tn  bb  qufti^t* 


s 

Biit  witen  5^«  came  to  high  G<mii«jy 
By  fdtttnc  thcte  her  lote  did 
U|M»«  yon  lofty  tampart  Wfill, 
A«  be  was  standing  sentry. 

O  were  my  love  In  this  country, 
O  I  could  swear  that  jou  was  she, 
For  there's  not  a  face  in  high  GeriBAHy, 
So  like  the  lass  of  Banaphlo. 

The  first  she  met  was  a  colonel  thetJ, 
JLad  fct  addressed  her  most  courteously, 
FrtMi  vlwnco  sh*  came  and  where  she  was  fes^fi, 
Her  ttftme  and  from  what  country. 

From  fair  Scotland  she  said  I  came, 
Ih  hopes  my  true  love  for  to  see, 
fi«t  adw  I  hear  he's  a  Grenadier^ 
Ifltt©  your  Lordship's  company. 

What's  ihy  lovers  name  thou  comply  i^np, 
O  lady  f^ir  come  tell  me  then, 
for  It's  a  pity  thy  love  should  be, 
la  the  fashion  of  a  single  man. 

O  William  Graham  is  my  lovcV  i^mtr 
Ail  these  hardships  suffers  for  met 
Aq4  if  it  costs  me  thousands  Uf»^ 
A  ftiojle  nan  no  more  be^t  bt « 
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O  l»dy  fair  come  along  with  me, 
And  th J  true  love  thou  8oon  aiialu  sec, 
And  for  thy  sake  a  vow  I'll  make, 
A  ilegle  man  no  more  he  s  be. 

Young  Billy  Graham  was  called  theu, 
His  own  t^ue  leva  ance  more  to  see, 
But  when  he  saw  her  well  far d  face, 
O  the  salt  tears  did  blind  his  eye* 

YouVe  welcome  here  my  dearest  ^ear, 
You^re  thrice  welcome  here  unto  me.  ' 
For  there's  not  a  face  so  full  of  gracej 
Not  in  the  land  of  Germany, 

With  Lisses  sweet  those  lovers  did  »e^?V 
Most  joyful  as  we  are  told. 
She's  changed  his  dress  from  worsted  lace^ 
To  crimson  scarlet  trim  d  with  gold. 

But  when  her  cruel  Father  found, 
His  daughter  she  abroad  was  gone^ 
He  sent  a  letter  on  express, 
*T was  to  call  these  lovers  home. 

To  him  he  gave  a  fr^e  discharge^ 
AU  for  the  sake  %{  Lady  Jean, 
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Bnt  now  we  hear  hc*s  a  wealthy  Sf^uir©, 
lato  the  shire  of  Aberdeen. 

THE  BANKS  O' CLYDE. 

Awa  awa  my  Jamie  s  gane. 
Out  owre  the  seas,  far  far  frae  hame, 
He's  gane,  and  cross'd  the  ocean  wide. 
And  left  the  bonny  banks  o*  Clyde* 

NAwa  he's  gane  to  fight  his  foe, 
And  left  me  here  In  grief  and  woe  j 
My  love  who  led  me  by  his  side, 
Alang  the  honny  banks  o*  Clyde. 

On  Govan  banks,  whar  Clyde  doth  flow^ 
There  ilka  laddie  arms  Ills  joe  ; 
While  lanely  I  maun  mourn  and  chlde^ 
Upon  the  bonny  banks  o^  Clyde. 

•  O,  in  the  rosy  month  o'  May, 
The  laverocks  rails  d  Its  cheerfu*  lay^ 
The  mavis  sang,  the  blackbird  vled^ 
Around  the  bonny  banks  o'  Clyde. 

The  gowans  spread  ilk  flower  sprang, 
My  loTC  as  awccl^a  the  day  was  lasg, 


Ky  keaH  be  gain'd  to  he  hif  bride, 
Wliea  walfeing  oa  tUe  bankg  </  Cij4€, 

0  woe  he  to  those  wars  in  Spain, 
Tbejr'ye  ta'en  frae  me  my  darling  §WAi#., 
And  crossM  him  owre  the  oceaa  wide, 
Far  frae  the  bonoy  baaks  o^  Clyde, 

01  if  the  high  and  hcaY'nly  PowV, 
Would  shield  my  lore  In  daiiger*f  hoir, 
And  owre  the  seas  him  safely  guide. 
Back  to  the  btnny  banks  o'  Clyde. 

Ckir  parting  day  would  ne*er  be  a6«A, 
IJatll  that  death  struck  in  betweeo, 
Tbeo  a'  our  joys  we'd  lay  aside, 
U^Tt  ihe  boupy  baoka  V  Ciyde. 


